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Repasto, in Umbria, without having been waylaid
by brigands !
Repasto had been in our family since 1120. One
reaches it now from Rome by train within two hours ;
at the time of my grandparents it took three days
by coach, and they used to send a messenger on
horseback to assure their children of their safe
arrival.
Repasto is a large property in the fertile Agro
Reatino, which is the well-cultivated valley near
Rieti and Terni. The house itself resembles an old
white homestead. Attached to it, is the family
chapel of Sant 'Andrea, where Mass is still said every
Sunday. In the days of my father the priest used to
ride down the mountainside on the back of a mule,
as he had to come from the hill town which was our
parish. It was in this chapel in the Middle Ages,
that the Pope's pardon was brought to our ancestor,
Andrea, who had killed his brother.
The River Velino flows through the lower part of
the property, and its banks are lined with poplar
trees and willows. The surrounding land is extensively
cultivated for beetroot and for cattle grazing. The
outlying farm-houses are inhabited by the peasants
who work on the land, and in my grandfather's
time the brick oven was still in use.
The higher part of the property consists of hills
and mountains covered with cyclamens of all shades
of colour which, seen from a distance, resemble a
glorious sunset.
I used to run about these hills as a child, my
playmates being the young goats who were busily
eating the shrubs. Every week the bailiff used to
send us up to Rome a big hamper of cyclamens,